THE PEACE, 220-241

TH   Yes , that's exactly how we talked   exactly.
HE   So that I know not if ye c'ei again

Will see the face of Peace

TR                                         Why, wheie's she gone to ?

HE   War has immmed her in a deep deep pit
TR   Wlieie ?
HE                   Heie, beneath our feet    And you may see

The heavy stones he piled about its mouth,

That none should take hex out
TR                                                       I wish you'd tell me

How he pioposes now to deal with us.
HE   I only know that yestei eve he bi ought

Into tins house a most gigantic mortal
TR   What is he going to do with that, I wondei '
HE   He means to put the cities in and pound them

But I shall go.   He's making such a dm

I think he's coming out
TR                                               Shoo ' let me urn

Out of lus way . methought that I myself

Heard a great mortal's war-inspiimg blast

WAR a O mortals ' mortals ' wondrous-woeful mortals '
How ye will suffer in your jaws duectly '

TR.  O King Apollo, what a great big moitar '
Oh the mere look of War how bad it is '
Is this the actual War from whom we flee,
The dread tough War, the War upon the legs ? *

cheese, garlic, leek, and honey " Instead of leek (irpdtrov), War
throws in the homonymous Lacoman town of Frasiae, for garlic
he takes Meeara, the great garlic-producing country, Sicily,
the Stilton of antiquity, is the natural substitute for cheese;
whilst Attica is represented by her own celebrated honey " R.

6 The first part of the line recalls the description of Lamachus
A 964.6 Seivh, & mhatipivos, 6s TTJI/ Yopybva. | irdXXei. The meaning
of the last part is obscuie.
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